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CEAPTER VIIL—HNER FATRER'S MES
kingz out of the drawing-room win-
di::',.“f'fnr the tenth time at least, Mauntjoy
at last saw Iris in the street, returning o
th:;‘;::!usl?:;t::ht the mald with her into
the drawipz-r . inthe gpavest of oo
gpirits, and prew ed Rhoda to Moint joy.
“What a blessin long lnaiklw ka
only Enew jt!"” timed. “Loo
:t..emr\"l'li:t&e muaid 1 Who would
suppose that she cams here with heary
eyes and pale cheeks® Except that she
loses her war iu the town whenever she
goes out sione, we have every reason to
eongeratnlnte ours:ives on our residence at
Hopevbuzzard. Tue doctor is Ihoda's
good genius and the doctor's wife is her
fuiry godd-md -
Mountioy

SAGE.

+ having offered the
customury o tions, the mnud was
permitted 1o 1 Iris was free to
express her ast nt at the friendly
relations esta v meaus of the
dinner-talile) bet 1 ihe two most dis-
similar men on the free of ereation. :
“There I8 so.othiug overwhelming" |
ghe declared, “in the bare idea of vour
having asked him fo dine with votu—on
such a short acquaintance, and being such |
aman! 1 nld 1 o have peeped in
and seen YO € 8L 3
the Inxuries of the hotel Iarder, Serions-
1y, Hugh, your socinl sympathies have
waken a range for which I was not pre-
pared. After the example that you have |
set me, 1 f=el nshamed of havinzg doubted |
whether Mr, Vimpans was worthy of his
charming wife ila 't suppose that | am
nngrateful 1 e Doctor! He has found |
his way to my regard, after what he has |
done for Rioda. Ionly fail to understand
how he has possessed himsell of your |
mpathies” !
“!-Twup:lw ran on, enjoying the excreise of |
her own sense of humeor in lunoeent ignor-
ance of the serious interests which she
was deriding . .
Mountjoy tried to stop her, and tried in

|
N jechi |

*No, no," she persisted, as mischievous-
l’ asever; “the suliject s too Interesting 1
to be dismissed. 1 am dying to know how
you and your guest zol throuzh the din-
per. Did he take more wine than wWas
good for him* And, when he forgot his

wmanpers, did he set it all riql_llaznin
ﬁ, saying, ‘No offense,’ and passing the
bottle.” |

Hugh could endare it no longer. “Pray
control your high spirita for a moment,”
be ssid. “I bave news for yon from |

”

Those words put an end to her outbreak
of gaietly in an instaut,

“Newn from my father® she asked

h"“"|

*Is he coming here*”

*“No; 1 have heard from hin.”

“A letter?”

“A telegram,” Mountjoy explained, “in |
snswer to a letter from wme. | did my best
to press your cliims on him, and Lam glad
to say 1 have not failed.”

“Hugh, dear MHugh! have you succeeded
fn reconciling us?”

Mountjoy produced the telegram. “I
asked Mr. Heuley,” he said, “to let me
know at once whether ne wonld receive

on, and to answer plainly Yes or No.

e message might have beea more kind-
1y expressed—but, at any rate, it isa fav-
orable reply.”

Iris reail the telegram.

*Is thers ancther lather in the world,”™
she said sadly, “who would tell hisdaugh-
ter when she asks to come home, that he
will receive her on trinl®”’

. ":"IEH']", you are not offended with him,
ris?’

She shook her head.
she said. “I kuow him oo well to ba of-
fended. e shall find me dotiful, he shall
fnd me patient. Iam afraid [ must not
expect you to wait Tor me in Honeybuz-
gard. Will you tell my father that I hope
to return Lo him in a week's time?”

“Pardon me, Iris, [ ses no reason why
vou should waste a week i3 this town,
On the contrary, the more eager Yoo show

oursell to return to your father, the mors
Ikely vou are to recover your place in his
estimation, | had planned to take you |
home by the next train,

Iris looked at him in astonishment. *Ts |
it possible that you mean what you say?” |
she asked.

“My dear, | do most assuredly mean
what T say. Why stoald yon hesitate?
What possible reasin can there be for ‘
stayinz here any longer?”

“Oh, Hugh, how you dizsappeint mel
What has become of vour kind feeling, |
your genseof jasticr, vour consideration |
for others® Poor Mrs. Vimpany! |

“What bas Mrs. Vimpany todo with it? |

Iris was indiznant, |

“What has Mrs. Vimpany to do with |
1t?"* she repeatedd.  “After all that I owa |
to that gosl creatore’s kindoess; after I |
have promised to accompany her—she has |
go few happy days, poor sonll—on excur-
sions to places of interest in the neighbor-
hgod, do you expect me to leave her—no!
ft's worse than that—do yon expect me to
throw her aside like an old dress that I
have worn out? And this after 1 have so
unjustiy, =0 ungratefnlly suspected her
inlm)' own thonghts? Shameful! shame-

"

“I am like yom,”

With some diffi=alty, Monutjoy econ- |
After what she hael just |
ere sealed on the snbject of
atrue eharacter, Hecould
only porsist in appealing 1o her duty te
her futher

“You are allowing vour quick temper to
earry you to sirange extremities,” he an-
swersd. “I[ I thiuk it of more importance
to hasten a reconcilintion with your father
than o encourage you to make excursions
with a ladly whom yvou have only known
for A week or two, what have T done to |
deserve such an outbreak of anger® Hush! |
Not a woisd wore now! Here is the lady |
herself.”

As he spoke, Mrs. Vimpany joined them;
retarning from her interview with her
husband at the inn, She looked first at |
Iria, and at ouce perceived signs of dis-
turbance in the young lady's face,

Concealing bher auxiety under tuat won-
derful stage smile, which aTo-1s a refuge
toso many secrete, Mrs. Vicpany said a
few words excusing her absepce. Miss |
Henley answered, without the slightest |
change in her friendly manner to the doc-
tor's wife. The signs of disturbance were
evidently attributable to some entirely un-
important cause, irom Mrs. Vimpany's

int of view.

not been communicated yet.

In Hugh's state of mind there was some
frritating infuence in the presence’ of the
mistress of the house which applied the
spur to his wits. He misehievously pro-
smrd submitting to her the question in

in?ule between Iris and himself.

*It is a very simple matter,” he said to
Mrs. Vimpany. *“Miss Henley's father is
anxious tuat she should return to him,
after an estrangement betwoen them which
is happily at an end. Do yon think she
ought to allow any accidental arrange-
ments to prevent her from going home at
once? ifshe reguesis your indunlgence,
under the circumstances, has she any rea-
soun to anticipate a relusal®”’

Mre Vimpany's expressive eves looked

with smintly resiguation, at the dirty
ceiling—and asked 1n dumb show what
she bad done to deserve the injury implied

by & doubt!

“Mr. Mountjov,” she said sternly, **yon
fnsult me by asking the question. &u
Miss Heuley,"” she continned, turning to
Iris, “you will do me justice, 1 am sure.
Am I capable of allowing my awn feeli
to stand in the way, when your filial dut
fa concerned? Leave me, my sweel
Go! 1 eotreat you, go home!"”

BShe retired up the stage—no, no; ahe

ining vour guest with | pe

| first from a

| Hugh answered. ““M

Alr. Mountjoy’s discoveries | .

walt to ses What coursse Mra
might think it desirable to take,
ghe request him, in her most politely ma-
licious way, to bring his visit to an end?
No; she looked at Eim—hﬂiw-—m
ed a furtive glance towards the view of
the street from the window—smiled mys-
terious!y—and completed the sacrifice of
her own feelings in these words:

“Dear 'l.lin Henley, let me help you to

pack up.

Iris positively refused.

“No,” she said, *Idon't agree with Mr,
Moantjoy. My father leaves it to me 0
pame the day when we meet. [ hold
my dear, to our engagement—I don’t leave
an affectionate friend as I might leave &
stranger.”

Even if Mr., Muu!]ﬁ;’mmwmw
discoveries to Miss Henley on the way
bome there would be no ng now of
ber believing him. Mrs. Vimpany put
ber powerful arm round the genercus
Iris, and, with infinite grace, thanked her
by a kiss.

“Your kindness will make my lonely lot
o life harder than ever to bear,” she mur-
mured, “when you are gone."

“But we may hope to meet in London,”
Iris reminded her: “uniess Mr. \'1mpl.n'v'
alters his mind about leaving this place.

*“My husband will not do that, dear. He
13 determined to try his luck, as he -:,"Ih
in London. In the meantime yom

ve me your address, won't you? Per-

aps you will even promise to write to
me?”

Iris instantly gave her promise, and
wrote down her address in London.

Mountjoy made no attempt to interfere;
it was peedless,

If the meid had not fallen ill on the
journey, and if Mrs. Vimpaoy had follow-

| ed Miss Henley to London, theres would

have been little to fear in the discovery of
her address—and there was little to fear
now. The danger to Iris was not in what
might happen while she was living under
her {sther's roof, but in what might hap-

n if sha was detained (by plans for ex-
cursions) in Mr. Vimpany's house, until
Lord Harry might join her there,

Rather than permit this to happen.
Hugh (in sheer desperation) meditatea
charging Mrs. Vimpany, to her face,
with being the Irish lord's spy, and prov-
ing the accusation by challenging her to
produce the registered letter and the dia-
mond pin.

Whire be was still strnggling with his
own reluctance to inflict this degrad-
ing exposure om & Woman, the talk between

| the two ladies came toan end. Mra. Vim

turned o to the window.
:t?t: ll:.‘.cl.iiﬂﬂ, she looked out into the strees

| —with her handkerchiefl (was it used &3 &

signal?) exhibited in her hand. Iris, on
lufrn side, advauced to Mountjoy. Easily
moved to anger, her nature was incapable
of sullen perseverance in a stateof enmity.
To ses Hugh still patiently waitiog

risking the chances of insult—devoted to
her, and forgiving her—was at once & re
proach that punished Iris, and a mute
appeal that no trae woman's hears could

resist
| With tears In her eyes, she sald to him:

®There must be no coolness between you
and me. I lost my temper, and spol
shamefully to you. My dear, I am indeed
gorry for it. You are never hm:.l on me—
yon won't be hard on me now?"
She offered her hand to him. He had
ust raised it to his lips—when the draw-

| ing-room door was roughty opened. They

both looxed ronnd.
The man of all others whom Hugh least

| desired to see was the man who now en.

tered the room. The victim of “light
slaret”"—privately directed w lurk in the
street, until he saw a handkerchief flutter-
ing at the window—had returned to the
honse: primed with his clever wife's io-
structivns: ready and eager to be even
with Mounntjoy for the dinner at the inn.

CHAPTER [X.—MR VIMPANY 0N INTOXICA»
TIOX.

There was no nnsteadiness in the doc-

tor’s walk, and no flush on his face. He

certainly did strut when he entered the

| room: and he held ap his head with digni-

1y when he discovered Mountjoy. But he
seemed to preserve his self-control. Was
the man sober again already?

His wife approached him with her set
smile, the appearance of her lord and mas-
ter filled Mrs. Vimpany with perfectly as-
sumed emotions of agreeable surprise.

“This is an unexpected pleasure,” she
gaid. “Yon seldom favor us with your
eompany, my dear, so early in the even-
ing. Are there fewer patients in want of
your advice than nsuai?”

“Yon are mistaken, Arabella. T am
here in the performance of a painful duty.”

The doctor's langnage and the doctor's
manner presented him to Iris in ‘a charae-
ter that was new 10 her, What effect had

| he prodaced on Mra. Vimpany? That ex-

cellent friend to travelers in distress low-

ered her eyes to the floor and
preserved silence. Mr. Vimrny
ed to the performance of hisduty; his pain-
ful mpousiblllzr seemed to strike him ad
ical point of view.
“If there is aipolson which undermines
the sources of life,”” he remarked, “it Is
degrades

| alcohol. If thereisa vice that

humanity, it is intoxication. Mr. Mount-
jor, are you aware that [ am looking at
you."

*Impossible not to be aware of that.,”
ay I ask why you ars
looking at me?”" It was not easy to listen
gravely to Mr. Vimpany's denunciation of
intemperance after what had taken place
at the dinper of that day. Hugh smiled.
The moral majesty of the doctor entered
its q‘mtest.

*““T'his is really shameful,” he sald.
“The l:mst you can do is to take it seri-

¥.

“What is it?” Monntjoy ssked. *“And
why am I to take it seriously?”

Mr. Vimpany's reply was, to say the
least of it, indirect. If such an expression
may be permitted, it smelt of the stage.
Viewed in connection with Mrs, Vimpany's

reistent assumption of silent humility,

t suzgested to ) oun:ljog!l secret under-
standing of some kin tween husband
and wife.

“What has become of your mseieg:‘
sir?” Mr. Vimpany demanded. *
pilent monitor deard within yomu? After
giving me a bad dinner, do yon
an explanation? Ha! yon shall have it.”

Having delivered himself to this effect,
he added action to words, Walking grand-
1y to the door, he threw it open, and sa-
Juted Monotjoy with an ironical bow.
Iris observed that act of insolence; her
color rose, her eyes glittered. Do you ses
what he has just done?” she said to Mrs.

T e doctor’s wife answered softly: *I
don’'t nnderstand it.”” After a glance at
her it hand. she took Iris by t hand.
“Dear 3ii1s Henley, shall we retire to my
room?”’

Iris drew her hand away. “Not unmless
Mr. Mount jov wishes it,"” she said.

“Certainly no!!” Hugh declared. “Pray
remuin here! Your presence will help me
to keep my temper.” He stepped uop to
Mr. Vimpany. “Have you any partico-
lar reasou for opening that door?” he ask-

| ¥V mpany.

The (dcetor was a rascal: bat, to do him
nstiee, he was no coward. “Yes,” he
“l hiave a reason."”
**What is it, if yon please?™
“Christian forbearance,” Mr. Vimpany
answered.
“Forbearance towards me?” Mountjoy
econtinned.
The doctor's dignity suddonly deserted

m.
“Aha, my bav, ron have got it at last!™
he eri=l. “it’s pleasant to understand
each other, isu't i:*” Yousee, I'm lﬂphh
spoken felivw: I dou't wish togive offense.
there’s one thing more than another I
Krlda my=eif on, {t's my indulgencs for
nman f(railty. Bat, in my tion here,
I'm obliged to be careful. Upon my soul,
1 can’t continue my scguaintanvce with s
man who—oh, come! come! don't leok as
if yon didn't understand me. The circum-
stances are against you, sir. You have
treated me in i
*“Under what circumstances have I
treated you infamously?” Hugh asked.
“Under pretense of giving meadinner,”
the doctor shouted—*'the worst dinner |

thought I was in a state of intoxication!"
cried the furious dottor.
miss, who

1

E:-lnn.mdl'ﬂhmd’mﬁuh
train.™

Dext
Mrs. :’ilu g.;
leading her bhus!
I have offended youn,” the
r It's only & joke,

for granted that s
tive mixture would completely revive the
sober state of his brains. In the second
place, she had trusted him with her venge-
ance on the man who had found his way
to her secrets through her husband’'s in-
temperance. In the third place, she had
rashly nssumed that the doctor, in earry-
ing out her instructions for insulting
Mountjoy, would keep within the limits
which she had prescribed to him, when
she hit on the audacions idea of attribut-
ing his di ful conduct to the tempta-
tion offe by his host’s example. As »
consequence of these mcta of imprudence,
she haid exposed herself to s misfortune
that she honestly dreaded—the loss of the
r&ace which she had carefully maintained

Miss Heuley's estimation. In the con-
tradictory confusion of feelin 80 often
found in women, this deceilful and dan-
ﬁu‘om crenture had been uered—lit-
tle by little, ns she had herself described
it—by that charm of sweetuess and sim-
plicity in Iria, of which her own depraved
nature presented no trace. She now spoke
with hesitation, almost with timidity, in
addressing the woman whom she had so
cleverly deceived, at the time when they
first met,

“Mnsi [ give up all, Miss Henley, that I
most valne?" she asked.

“I hardly understund you, Mrs. Vimp-
‘n}’."

“I will try to make it plainer. Do
millﬁ mean to leave mae this evening?'

“i do."

“Mav I own that I am grieved to hear
it? Yonr departure will deprive me of
some happy hours, in your company.”

“Your hushand's conduct leaves me no
alternative,” Iris smiled.

“Pray do not humiliste me by speakin
of my husband! Ionly waat to know
there is a harder trial of my fortitude still
to come. Must 1 lose the privilege of be-
ing your friend?"

of such injns-

“1 hope I am not um
tee as that,” Iris dec “It would be
hard indeed to lay the blame of Mr. Vimr-
any's shameful b:l;lré?r onyou I 100 t
forget that you made him offer an a .
Sorlgi womejh. married to snch a npt.:no‘zl
that, might have been afraid of him. No,

’OI

Walking grandly to the door, he threw 18
Open.

no; you have been a good friend to me-—

aod [ mean to remember it.”

Mrs. Vimpany's gratitude was too sin-
sy Sainae Tise oally oxll mit e

ma ness, on wi
stu E’estwomm in uhun{aemld ha
said: “Thaok you.”

In the silence that followed the rapid
movement of ca wheels became aud
1ble in the sireet. The sound stopped at
the door of the doctor's house,

CHAPTER X.—THE MOCKERY OF DECEIT,

Had Mountjoy arrived totake Iris away,
before her preparations for traveling were
um‘rleu! Both the ladies hurried to the
window, but they were too late. The
rapid visitor, already hiddea fromp them
under the portico, was knocking *muﬂ
at the door. In another minute A& man

had alreatdy heard them.
hall was Lord Harry.
In thut serions emergency Mrs, Vimpany
recovered her presence of mind.
She made for the door, with the object
of =peaking to Lord Harry before he counld
resent himself ths drawing-room.
Jut iris had heard him ask for her in the
hall; and that one circumstance instantly
stripped of it concealments the character
of tga woman in whose integrity she had
!‘!_ellen-d. H‘:i nrﬂmlmpn-tl:‘ of Mra
impany—so sincerely B8O eager-
1,.:33.;: (or;ﬂnd‘yul 1}!&3:
sion  after ounger, %
quicker than the dooul}l‘:‘lh. Iris
ed the door first and laid bher hapd

"k;i'lit-l minate, she said.
Mrs. Vimpany hesitated. For
time in her life at a loss what to
conld only sign to Iris to stand
refased to move. She put her tarribly
guestion in the plainest words:
“*How does Lord Harry know that
in It.ha hous:;:d (istening 1
he wret woman n
for the sound of a stepon the -Euu
fused to !-uhil"llt to ;.mm shameful
&ven now, L]
ul-"lftalubood Tt" acceptable, as l” o
of hiding herself from discovery
e e R
said, “what has come

the

rise,

“What next?’ she said. “Are you im-

udent enough to pretend that I have not

und yon out, yet!"

Siheer desperation still sustained Mra
Vimpanv's courage. She played her as
sumed character nst her contemptu-
ons incredulity of as she had some-

her cal characters

“Doun’t forget, Miss Henley, that you are
lpe?king to a lndy.” '
“lam

feki

i
]

A flouthern Californis Method of Hanting
the Jack-Rabbit of the West.

The greyhound is becoming a popu-
iar dog in America, and coursing clubs
are l;ingtf:lmed the coun-
iry, dogs being im at ex-
pense. In c:ft:lnmgiouo! mnh
Jhe hha:e kexisu in

ranchers keep the grevhounds

them off, so it is natural that Cali-
fornians should believe that they have
some of the fastest dogs in the country.
How fast can they run? A good grey-
hound bas been known to run four
miles in twelve minutes. *Silk” has
canght a hare within one hundred and
fifty feet of the start, and as for

Mouse,” now fat and heavy, 1 have
find
ust

¥

run the fastest horse I could
:ﬂns: her, and she was always

d, looking back as if to say, *
don’t you come? The pace of the
dogs is illustrated by the fact that two
of them when running in a vineyard
came into eollision; light and slender
as the animals were, one dog's neck
was broken and the other hound was
seriously injured.

Coursing is by no means a new sport.
Not only 13 it an old English custom,
but even in the ancient carvings of
Thebes we find the greyhound. Among
the ancients, chmﬁ; the hare with
these dogs was considered a noble
sport, for the greyhound hasan aris-
tocratic mien, and is the type of re-
finement and culture among dogs.
‘T'rue coursing differs materially from
the methods of the hunt described, and
often degencrates into a sport carried
on simply for gain. It was first organ-
ized as a sport by Thomas, Duke of
Norfolk, in the time of Elizabeth, and
the old rules are to some extent fol-
lowed in England to-day. In these,
the various efforis of lhe dogs in turn-
ing the hare count. and numbers of
dogs contest, one with another, to a
finish. In America, coursing clubs
rarely, if ever. run the dogs in narrow
inclosures, as it is thought unsports-
manlike not to give the hare every
vantage. Certainly, such is the spirit
of the sport in Southern California.

The hure runs as fast as the do
but as he lackstheir endurance he takes
them up slopes and over rough coun-
try, displaying great cunning. One
hare, which I have chased a number of
times, invariably ran in a wide circle,
finally leading the dogs among the
rocks, and escaping in a thick grove.
This little animal is indebted to me for
much exercise, and I have no doubt
he enjoyed the running. The hare be-
ing smaller and lighter can turn more
quickly, and the best dog is the cne
that can most adroitly meet these quick
changes of direction. The is
rushing along when the hare suddenly
turns at a rigﬁul angle; poor dogs over-
run and take a wide turn and, before
they can recover, the hare is far away.
Still, a good dog will lose but little.
Ouce my dog had almost canght a hare,
when the cunning animal darted to a
tree and began to run around it in a
circle, while I stopped and looked on.
Mouse could not make the turns so

uickly, and apparently soon became

izay, for. as the hare ran off, she came
to me very much embarrassed at m
langhter. Aunother time I saw a Jac!
turn suddenly, dodge Mouse’s snap at
him, and dart between her legs and
away.

The greyhound, running by sight
alone, shows remarkable sagacity in
following the game, leaping into the
air, as we have seen, looking sharply
about, and using its intelligence in a
marvelousway. When a hareisca t,
he is killed instantly and tossed into
the air. the other dogs recognizing
the winner's rights and rarely making
an attempt to touch the game after the
death.

Besides being shapely and beautiful,
the greyhound has co and
aflection. It will run down a deer or
wolf as quickl)‘ as s hare, and is fero-
cious in its anger with a large foe. M
dogs are remarkably affectionate an
intelligent, extremely sensitive to kind-
ness or rebuke, The moment the house
is opened in the morning, Mouse, if
not forbidden, rushes up-stairs, pushes

open my door. and ts me as if we
had been separated for months. Then
she will dart into my dminme
and reappear with a shoe, ora i
if she can find it, and present it to
me, wagging her tail saying plain-
ly. ““Come, it’s time to be up;a fine day
for a run!”

The death of the bare Is not eonsid-
ered an important feature, the pleasure
being derived from watching the move-
ments of the dogs, their magnificent
bursts of speed, the turns and stops,
their strategy in a hundred war. and
especially from the enjoyment of riding
over the finest winter country in the
werld.—C. F. Holder, in St. Nicholas.

A RELICIOUS SPREE.

From George Kennan's “Adventures
in Eastern Siberia” in the Cenfury we
quote the following: *““We had no dif
ficulty in ?mng horses until jus'
before dark Monday evening, when wa
reached the station of Turinopovorot-
naya (Too-rin vo-rote nah-yah),
about fifty miles from Cita, and z:mud
the whole village in a state of hilarions
intoxication. Sleighs filled with young
men and boys were careering hither
?ml tllnither ﬁviu: wi;d whoops .mll-h hal-
oos: long lines o t gi in
bright-colored calico m wg:n uu-
steadily promenading back and forth
in the streets with their arms around
one another and singing khoroved
:ﬂn : the ;tatinnet:louu was filled with

us and excited people from neigh-
boring settlements, who bad evidently
been participating in & celebration of
some kind and were about starting fox
their homes; the station-master, who
perhaps had not finished his celebra-
tion, was nowhere to be found;
was not a driver about the stables; and
the ‘starosta’ (stah ro-stah),
fat old man, who looked like a

even with the aid of a cane )
hardly stand on his feet. In vain
tried to ascertain the reasons for
surprising epidemioc of inebriation.
Nobody was sober enough to explain
touswhat had happened. From the

|

§

2
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i

it

| his mule as a su
| called the boys together, and asked

| the first inventor of the

;mrmwighaetuyhd in this vill-
whole population seems to
drunk.”

inga new
driver, soberly.

a church! I exclaim-
od in amazement. ‘Is that the way you
econsecrate churches?

I don't know,’ he replied.
times they drink. After the services
they had a gulainia [a sort of holiday
with music and spirituous
refreshments], and some of them
crooked their elbows too often.’
*“Some of them! I repeated. -Allof
them, you mean. You 're the only
sober man I've seen in the place. How
does it happen that you "re not drunk?
““I'mwota christian,” he replied,
with quiet simplicity, ‘I'ma Buriat.'

*As a Christian—if not s member of |

the Holy Orthodox Chureh—[ was sil-
snced the unconscious irony of the
reply. only sober man in a village
of three or four hundred inhabitants

ved to be a . and he had just

n fined fifty kopecks by a Christian
official for not getting drunk with other
good citizens and thus showing his re-

spect for the newly consecrated editice |

and his appreciation of the benign in-
fluence of the Holy Orthodox Faith!™

An Intelligent Mule.

An ex-school teacher tells a story
which is *““the truth,” the whole truth,
and nothing but the truth.” The At-
lanta Constitution endeavors to give
the detatls of how the mule voted as
near in his own language as possible:

“It was customary " said be, ““for the
teachers in the distriet to be excused
from road duty bya vote of the hands
present. Some of the boys in the
neighborhood concluded that they
would like tosee me swing a pick and
throw dirt with a shovel. Oa the
momiﬁin question, one of the hands
who had been subpenaed was away on
a frolic, and had permission to send
titute. The boss

them to vote on my case, as to whether
or not to excuse me.

“Well, the vote was taken and it
was a tie.

**One of my friends made the point
that the mule was a substitute for a
hand, and therefore had the right of
suffrage. The boss decided that it had,
and had the boys to form a line in the
middle of the road, with the mule in
the gnuri.n Then he proclaimed:

“*Al that are in favor of excusing the
teacher will step off to the right of the
road, and all opposed to the left.”

“Well, to chagrin of the boys
that wanted me to work, the mule took
to the right. The vole then stood one
in my favor.”

A little weuzened Scoteciman, of Aus-
tralia, named MecLean, has prohab‘lfv
the 13-year-old boy in the world.
He is six feet six inches in height, and
weighs about 220 pounds.

A phlet has just been published
in which it is attempted to show that
honograph
was not Mr. Edison, but a Frenchman,
the late M. Charles Cros.

Inventor Edison’s 16-year-old daugh-
teris said to be almost marvelously
bright. She is described as a fair
musician, a good draughtsman, and
she speaks four languages.

The widow of the late King Luis of
Portugal receives a vearly allowance of
$64,000, which will be reduced one-half
if she lives abroad. Of course she has
decided to remain in Lisbon.

The Miming and Engincering Journal
says that only two [anunds of tin have
been discovered in Dakota, yet §2,000,-
000 of uo!':iul has been raised for the
purpose of working the mines.

Bam Jones delivered a sermon re-
eently in Virginia in which he said:
*John the Baptist was the bravest type
of Christian I know of. He jumped on

Herod and pawed his feathers out.™
The ﬁukgaol Nnrth‘;?mlz!ﬂ:gd re-

sently nted to the Astor Library
four volumes of the annals of his an-
eestors, one of whom. Lord Percy,
served in theattack on Bunker Hill and
the storming of Washington Heights.

There is a report at Pittsburg, Penne
sylvania, that pp. the great German
gun-maker, contemplates setting up
sn establishment in Pennsylvania, so
that in case of a war in Europe he can
supply guns to any nation that wants

m.

People in West Gloucester, Me., say
that spirit of a hermit who lived on
the shores of Sabbath Day Point thirty
years ago, and was drowned in its wa-
ters, ﬁ? lingers abont the lake, where
its hoarse laugh may occasionally be
heard.

Mrs. Crawford, the well-known Paris

ndent of the London Daily

News and Mr. Labouchere's Truth, is

the only lady member of the celebrated

Cobden Club, and one of the most

minent characters of contemporary
_F::'Ishn history.

The late ex-Gov, Dewey of Wisconsin
left with his will a sketch in which ha
traced his ancestry back to 1633, when
Thomas Due arrived in Massachusetts
from Dover, England. Thus do wa
pee how the family got more than its
Due in the matter of name.

An individual whowas a clerk in the
India House with Charles Lamb and
John Stuart Mill, has just died at Vent-
nor, England, after having enjoyed
» handsome pension for fifty-four years,
He had been allowed to retire, “‘in con-
sequence of broken health,™ in 1835.

A number of princes received prizea
at the Paris exposition. The duoc d'-
Aumals obtained his for the Zucco
wine which he makes on his land in
Seilly; the king of Holland received a
prize for his beer from the Royal brew-
ery, and Cardinal Lavigerie won a great
prize for Algerian wine.

The tallest smokestack in the United
States was finished recently. It will
be connected with forty boilers of the
[mmmlll:i:f the Fall ;h'wr lm:

5 350 feet in height, an
E::m{n& Two ehimneysuic:(iha-
, Scotland, are higher, one being
ﬂlﬂt add the other 435 feet.

Swimming baths are becoming
ular -ﬂlﬂ.:fu to schools. EI‘T;
sehool board conte that it is quite as

t for a boy to learn toswim
a to learn the art of cook:
ms that the swimming bat
adds to the comfort of the scholars and
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WIT AND HUMOR.

A okillful cook is the most populat
of all interior decorators.—Life.

When money titougE!lnn
make a man's pnckﬁbnekm o foll.—.
ney Enterprise.

The trump of fame often comes to a
man when it is too late in the game to
do him any good.—Puck.

cieties are great promoters of dears
talking.—Pittsburg Chronicle.

Does farming pay? O, yes: if you
gnstitrighth;t‘hclp to pay the inter-
est on the mortgage.—Puck.

“Yousay that drinking is one of

our busband’s fail sl ailings?

, no. Itis one of his successes.”"—
Life.

It’s not the coat that makes the man
—it's the name of the tailor on the lit-
ga tag at the back of the neck.— Tolede

She—What do you supppose supports
| the vast arch of {hu heavens?" Eoe—-
*“The moon-beams, I guess.”—
Citizen. .

The man who said that he would
rather make the songs than the laws of
a counlg‘ had his eye on the lay of the
land.—Puck.

*The fine Italian bhand.,” so much
discussed, is most frequently visible in
connection with the barrel-organ—
Washinglon Capital.

The wise King said: *'Go to the ant,
thou sluggard!® In Florida the ant
saves the slu the journey. —
Florida Times-Union.

Loafer—*‘How areyou? Just thonght
I'd drop in a while to kill time.” Busy
Man—*Well, we don't wan't any other
time killed."—Lawrence Anierican.

! Mrs. Tathill—*I saw your wile out
riding with another man this after-
noon.” Mr. Tubbs (excitedly)—*Yowu

did! Did they have my horse?—Life.
Jackson— *"Mrs. Henpeck tells me

she gained six po

the mountains.”

Henpeck — “That's

nothing; I gained twelve while she was |

away."—Lije.

Teacher—*“Anonymous means with- |
| ont a name; write a sentence uhowin;" |

on understand how 1o use the word.’
mall Girl (writes)—*Our new baby
| is anonymous."—Life.

Mrs. Watts—*What a sweet child

' your Willie is. He's a perfect little |

angel, I think.” Mrs. Potts—*No,

not quite. He takes after his father in
| some ways."—Terre Haute Express.
| Caller—“Why don’t you try Chris
| tian science for Fido? You know how
| much it did for our baby.” Hostess—
“Yes; but 1 can’t afford to foel with
the life of that dog. Why, he eost
$45."—Judge.

Servant—“Will madam speak a little
lower?” Mistress—“What is the mat-
ter? Have any of the children been
taken sick?” Servant—*'No, ma’am;
but this is the hour for Fido's after-
noon nap."—Judge.

Private Bullion of the *Elite Guards”
—**Ah, a uniform is the thing to catch
the bearts of the dear creatures!” His
Valet—*Right you are, sor. 1 wason
the pillace foorce meself, wanst.”—
Terre Hautlc Express.

Eight colleges bhave been built in
Kansas during the last year. Thissort
of thing will go on until the Sunflower
State will have toimport all of its farm
hands and kitchen girls from Missouri.
Kansas City Star.

Mr. Crankwrestle—*I tell you I
can’t stand this smell of cooking cab-
in the house.” Mrs. Crankwres-
tle—*It isn't balf so bad as I have to
ut up with when you smoke it in the
ouse.”—Town Topics.

Johnny —“What did the minister
mean when he said something about a
place where thieres do not break
through and steal? Mr. Dumpsey—
“He referred to your mother’s dress
pocket."—Lawrence American.

Bjones—*‘How do you heat your
m”"‘ mli;'j'f;u % 'E{ti" hy, b
know there were any pipes in the
house.” Jsmith—* Well, you knew I
was married, didn't you?"—Time.

Many s woman dusts billiard chalk
off her hushand's coat with big dreps
of tears in her beantiful eyes, as she re-
flects how hard and how late he bas to
work at his desk close to that nasty
whitewashed wall.—Richmond Recorder.

Mrs. Popinjay—*'I see by the paper
that a newly married pair in Michigan
are taking their bridal trip in a row-
boat.” Mr. Popinjay—'Hub! I'll bet
before the trip 15 ended it will be all
oar between them."—Burlinglon Free
Press.

hdylol the House—*No, | make it a
rinciple never to give away money al
t,iw lroor." g — ""'ery w’r'cll.
madam, if you have any feeling about
it, I am ectly willing that you
should hand it to me out of the win-
dow."— Yale Record.

Chippie—*Yaas, Gladstone is a gweat
man but I'd wather be Bwight, don-
cherknow!” Chl.gpie—".lohu Bwight
isdead, deah boy.” ‘“Aw, I mean the
fellah who intwodnced Bwight disease,
The Pwince has taken it up, doncher-
know!"—Boston Times.

“John, bring me a giass of bot
punch.” Servant (bringing it) — ]
think this is not quite hot enu;l‘g-h. sir.™
“How do you know that? You must
have tasted it.” *Indeed, mo sir; I
would not do such a thing: I tried it
with my fingers.”—Fliegende Blaciler.

The Rev. O, P. Ate—*“Brother Snor
er, don't you think your influence
would be greater if you were to remain
awake during the sermon. Deacon
Bnorer—'‘No, can't say’s I do, Parson.
The Good Book says, ‘He giveth His
beloved sleep,’ you know." — Tolede
Blade.

“How to invest :olge :fa{;ley is the
ion most :

S T e i ot
dently did not mean to pun; but he is
wrong. The question that most
ple find of the greatest interest is how
to get money to invest.—Somervills
Journal.

Mr. J’tmior'ﬁfaelln‘ the necessity of
saying leasant on the way
to the hﬂmom}—?‘nr. may I admire
that gown, Miss Plainfayce? Mim

yce—*Certainly. you ma;
mire my clothes as much as you like.”
Mr. Junior—*0, of course it could ge
no further.”— T¥mc.
_ One of the remarkable things in Utah
8 & mountsin near Salt Lake City com~
pletely covered by oyster shells.

A green mail agent on the Reading
Railroad hung out the catcher
and hooked a reel of hose from a water
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GORMANDIZING,

or overeating, or the partaking of too rich and indigestible food,
i3 & common cause of discomfort and suffering. To relieve the
stomach and bowels from such overloading, a full dose of Dr.
Pierce’s Purgative Pellets is the best remedy. They operate tly,

or other nnpmnt

yet thoroughly and without griping, nausea,
effects.
. If the too free indulgence in such intemperate eating has deranged
digestion, causing dys‘Pepsia and biliousness, attended with a sense of
fullness or bloating after eating, coated tongue, bitter or bad taste in
mouth in morning, on arising, drowsiness after meals, indescribable feel-
ing of dread, or of impending calamity and hypochondria— then
need to follow up the use of the Pellets with Dr. Pierce’s Golden Med-
ical Discovery, to tone up the stomach, invigorate the liver, and set all
the Eroceases of digestion at work. While curing indigestion, it purifies
he blood, cleansing the system from all humors and blood-poisons—no
aatter of what name or nature, or from what cause arising. Unlike
ther blood-purifiers, it operates equally well at any season of the year.
: contains no aleohol to inebriate ; no syrup or sugar to ferment in the
tomach and derange digestion. On the contrary, it retards fermenta-
ion and promotes all the digestive and assimilative processes. It is as
ronderful and peculiar in curative results as in its chemical composition.
“here is nothing similar to it in composition or approaching it in results.
“herefore, don’t be duped and induced to take some substitute, said to
e "E:: as good,” that the dealer may make a larger profit.
ufactured by Wortp’s Diseensary Mepicar Associamiow,

No. 663 Main Street, Buffalo, N. Y.

Lowest Prices in the City. Largest Stock in the State,

CHAS. T. CHAMPION,

Wholesale Headquarters for

BOOKS, STATIONERY, PRINTERS' SUPPLIES

© AND o

SUMMER SPORTING CO0DS,

BTAPLF,
OFFICE,
AND FINE

BOOkS: Inscgé:ij\:gfﬁug
118 East Douglas Ave., ’
W LCCEIIT.A., - - K.A.NS.A.%_

Live Stock Commission Merchants,
UNION STOCK YARDS, - - - WICHITA, KANSAS

A life time of expericnce in live stock business. Personal
attention given all consignments,  Market reports free by mail
Liberal advancements made on consignments.

REFFRENCE: Bradsatrest Report or any Munk.
CONSIGNMENTS axp CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED.

BITTING BROTHERS.

‘We make a specialty of filling mail orders
for clothing for men of all sizes, boys and
children; hats, caps, trunks, valises and fur-
nishings of all kinds; fine flannel and silk
shirts a specialty. We carry the most com-
plete stock in the state, and the price being
the same to all, you pay no more than when
here in person.
Yrrite plainly what You wrant,

Giving shape, style, color, size, price, &c., and we will send you nice
goods, and if they do not suit you can return at our expense.

BITTING BROS, One-Price Clothiers, Hatters and Furmishers.
126 and 128 Douglas Ave, Wichita.

She Meant Business.
A bandsome rJ:oung woman rushed

=== [

r's office resterda

afternoon and breathlessly demanded

of the mnlled clerk who the

marriage licenses the name of the

street on which he lived and the num- | Cavests, aod Trade-Marks obtsined. snd all Pat-

ber of the house. She said in explans- | S0P 500 TC O'S avenr Orrice
nm-rmw 0 pazent 5 1oka e 1hag thosy

Send model, drawing or photn., with

tion: “I want to have a license
ready at your house and I'll eall around Scrip-
tion. Wwvlm if patentabie qrhnat. fres of

to-night with the man and get it. Now
A Pawswrry, *How 1o Obualn Patents,” with

be sure, becanse he works in the day-
nar .(ﬁﬁirun ia your State, cuanty, of

time and I want to get that license to-
towy, senl
C.A.SNOW & CO.

night.” Recovering his equanimity
Qop. PaTenT Orrice. WaswincToR, D. C.

the clerk assured her that license
would be in readiness, and she depart-
ed with a | drawa sigh of relief.—
Eansas City T

B W. N Ceo, Wichits, lana. 8

lg Him! Who?
G haro s T
What 7 on $ca
~He Pays the Freight.
PATENT Syssimize e

Zend for circular.
\VII.I.I.A- 4. HUTCHINS, Patent attor-
ney and solicitor, mweehanical sngiucer and
draughteman, Full report of pateats o date.
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Firebaugh block, 134 Narth Market S0, Wichita,
Kaneas.
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S@Name this paper every time yoa write.
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WICHITA UNIOH TELEGRAPH COLLEGF,
P8 East iwmaglas Avenue.
WICHITA, - - = = KANSAS
Bend for eireulars 1. Free Rallroad Pam.s
Fame this paper <" wna writa.
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